LIFE   OF   LORD   REDESDALE
creased by the fact that all of them, with few exceptions,
practise in all the Courts. Hence at every moment you
see the most eminent darting across the hall, flushed and
palpitating from the recent conflict, to fling themselves
into the thick of another fray.
There is much noise and motion in the busy scene. The
detention of a pickpocket causes a sudden and impetuous
rush of heads, with wigs and without them, to the spot
where the culprit has been caught. At other times a
group of fine girls from the country come to see the Courts
and shew themselves to the Junior Bar, and a crowd of
young and learned gallants instantly collect and follow
in their wake. The Hall is not infrequently thrown into
confusion worse confounded by a horse-whipping. When
an insult has to be avenged the place is often chosen for
its publicity as the fittest scene of chastisement"
The din and confusion in the Court of Common Pleas
during Lord Norbury's time baffles description. "How
do you earn your living?" asked Norbury of a witness.
"Please your Lordship, I keep a racket court/' was the
reply. "So do I," he exclaimed cheerfully. Lord Norbury,
with his jolly fat face and merry grey eyes was a great
character in the Dublin of Lord Redesdale's day. His
Court was always crowded, and when the heat was over-
powering he slipped offhis gown and turned his wig back
way front, with the tail bobbing over his nose.
Deeply impressed with a sense of judicial prestige and
accustomed to the stately administration of the English
law, these wild, noisy scenes and the undignified conduct
of the Bench filled the new Lord Chancellor with disgust
and irritation, but he endeavoured to adapt himself as far
as possible to uncongenial conditions. Soon after his
arrival he wrote to Lord Eldon:
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